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Tenebrosity

A minuscule drop;
too afraid to become the sea.
Hazy dreams, desolate thoughts -
- that’s how it’s got to be.

A broken soul, her heart bled
- a bruised blue;
no canvas could capture
what her muddled thoughts drew.
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With dull luminescence,
she roamed in the twilight;
her sunrises empty
of anything that was bright.

There was pallor on her face
and numbness in her soul,
for they pierced her heart,
and its warmth they stole.

She's lost in the labyrinth of life,
the walk of which is hard.
Yet, battered as she is, she collects
another scattered shard.

With fear clenching her throat,
she tries to sing.
The longing in her voice,
breaks the violin string.

Enclosed by distress,
she looks for solace.
Her sky was breached, but
there's no silver lining to trace

The voice of her emotions
echoes with a refrain
- will she ever
be the same again?
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The Feel, Imagine, Think initiative of RHiME encourages artists to submit their artwork
to the editor for sharing with our readers. Readers are then invited to respond to the
artwork based on the emotions evoked by it - responses can be in the form of poetry,
prose, artwork, or any other artistic form.




